CONFESSIONS OF A YOUNG MAN
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i;down, George Moore was already wiser than his masters. H© was to write of the love-life of Evelyn Innes, and the common workaday tragedy of Esther Waters, with a tender and profound sympathy far removed from the sentiments he felt obliged to profess here. This hook is a young man's attempt to be sincere. It is the story of a soul struggling to be free from British morality. It Is eloquent, beautiful, and at times rather silly. It is- a picture of an epoch.
